GEORGE THE THIRD
selves adrift from the royal home, we have from Miss Burney an
intimate glimpse of the royal family life. With Mrs Delaney
she went to watch the pageantry which had been arranged in
honour of the Princess Amelia's third birthday.
It was [she said] really a mighty pretty procession, the little Princess,
just turned of three years old, in a robe-coat covered with fine
muslin, a dressed close cap, white gloves and a fan, walked on alone
and first, highly delighted in the parade, and turning from side to
side to see everybody as she passed; for all the terracers stand up
against the walls to make a clear passage for the royal family the
moment they come in sight. Then followed the King and Queen
themselves no less delighted with the joy of their little darling.
Mrs Delaney, once the friend of the great Swift, was then
well over eighty; and as soon as the King saw her he came
forward to speak to her. The Princess Amelia was also made
to come to see the old lady, who was such a favourite with
the King and Queen.
The litde Princess [proceeded Miss Burney] went up to Mrs Delaney,
of whom she is very fond, and behaved like a little angel to her.
She then, with a look of inquiry and recollection, slowly, of her own
accord, came behind Mrs Delaney to look at me. " I am afraid,"
said I, in a whisper, and stooping down, " your Royal Highness
does not remember me." What think you was her answer? An
arch litde smile, and a nearer approach, with her lips pouted out to
kiss me. I could not resist so innocent an invitation, but the moment
I had accepted it, I was half afraid it might seem, in so public a place,
an improper liberty. However, there was no help for it. She then
took my fan, and, having looked at it on both sides, gravely re-
turned it to me, saying, " O ! a brown fan! " The King and Queen
then bid her curtsy to Mrs Delaney, which she did most gracefully
and they all moved on; each of the Princesses speaking to Mrs Delaney
as they passed, and condescending to curtsy to her companion.
It was natural graciousness and genuine homeliness such as
Miss Burney so often saw which won the King so many friends
from among those of his subjects who were content to avoid the
hatreds and bitterness of the political arena.
It is true that less pleasant tales have been told about his be-
haviour as a father. How he ordered the Prince of Wales to be
soundly whipped because he had shouted outside the door of his
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